
ex
V.

Vs

V

f
THE SPIRIT OFTHIUE, !i

Y .'If our lives arespnre'd, exclaimed the
il judge, affected boyoild power of control.

'

it When the little casket was opened it was
I foun'd to Contain fifteen ten thousand dollar;

a.

It bank notes, to be distributed equally between
is rtriuuirn nrr.nr wrbx&tiir.

Alexander M. GoriiiYtf,
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joy on their bright faces. - Then ihe.r move ...

together towards the cradle of a sleeping in-1'a-
nt,

and the younger sweet Grace whis- -

pers, leaning her head upon her sister :
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'
Cljoitc Kittrntntt. secret. She had learned that ler father of-

ten inquired after her, and it somewhat sof
ed arms, her innocent face shining like a
seraph's through he't golden hair, and asked
her father if he did ot know she was the
dear Saviour ; then be impulse faded as
soon as spoken, and she turned to ber glass

tened her heart towards him.
As soon as Stephen comes home,' she

exclaimed, . one day, lI mean to have a ride

' Because I am sad every moment that I
am away from you.'

'You promised me you would talk no more
in that way,' she said, her face instantly so-

bering,
4 1 am happy if you only call me

sister; you know,' she added, mournfully,
' I can never, never be aught else to you.'

Grace, dear, you tell me you love me as
a brother ; are you certain you love me V

The bright blood rushed to her cheeks,
and her glance was so full of sad reproof, that

From tlio New-Yor- k Organ.

THE CREOLE WIFE.
A EOMAITCE OF IHE WEST.

Br MRS. M. A. DICMSOX.

on horseback. I am dyinjr of ennui.

4 1 have lost rmne. Oh, be was so mucu
like him"

An old man enters tall, digniged, an al-

most angelic repose upon his noble features;

Again, Kosa, with a shriek of joy, flies
towards him exclaiming, 4 Mv dear, dear
father Oh, my husband, this i a happy
day for us'.' and she.turns to the smiling
chancellor, who stands arm in arm with Hor-

ace Southerland.
Suddenly all is hushed. The judge moves

with folded arms before a portrait draped in
white crape. It was that of Lelia Velasquez
in her youth and beautv. Solemnlv the old
man turned away, and standing by an op-

posite window, concealed bis emotion. Be--'

True to her intention, Kosa, prevailed up
on the chancellor, after h'i3 return, to accom

'You are better, my child,' he said, as

soon as his emotions would allow, ' the flush

has gone, and your hand feels cool and heal-

thy thank God, you are better.'
1 Yes, father, better in body and soul,' she

answered, in a subdued manner that seemed

not her own ; 'I wish I could always have

felt thus, and yet .'

And yet how could you ?' interrupted
the judo--

e

;
4

you had much cause for what

you diof, you have much, very much, to for-

give in mo my poor child.'
1 O ! forgive me. I need most to be for-gi.e- n,'

murmured Pwosa, hiding her nice in

her hands.
No, poor child you have been a life- -

again to resume her occupation.
" 4 The winds have given me a carpet, fath-

er,' she said, pcintingsto a few leaves that
had blown in upon tlit rocky floor. ' I am
a witling ; I am myself, and yet not myself.
I have lived two lives: one was a merry,
happy life, when I never thought an evil

thing, when I. lived and was beloved; the
other, when I crept in lark corners and hid

my face, when a dreadful vision, with fiery
eyes, came and laid these burning coals up-
on my brain, and told me I existed only by

pany her on horseback as far as her favorite
resort.

Away they started ; nor did lio?a per-
ceive the pale, stern face of the young

as he .stood with folded arms in the
.shadow, also gazing with the crowd, but

his heart smote him for asking the question.
'It is almost cruel of you to ask me that,'

she murmured, 4

you know you must know
how purely and tenderly I regard you, dear
brntbfr whn olso havft I to love but mv fn- -

llosa tvat to be united assoon asthcclian-ccllo- r

returned froaj Knglaml, whither im-porta- yl

Lumocs had summoned him.
For scroo years they had been devotedly

attached to each other. Charmed at first

"tight, ho made iicr acquaintance, and in ro-'Ck- ss

of time sho informed him of the one

purpose cf her ifo and Us results
thus far. bhc bad already decided upon
Visiting America.

with how different emotion fore lie retired to rest, Ro-v-
a laid a folded pa--

He read it in bis chamther and you: Come, to please you, 1 will j Per in hK haad
long sutlerer you ana mat

Over tho smooth road, lined on each side
with towering oaks, and away beyond where
the tops of the trees leaned over against
each other, whispering their loves in the lan

go back to my father s house ; I will live
r.A To !mnt. wiMlr. ner iaor, ami feo nerinar.ee iuirih uo ijuui- -

iT i ,.:1i:;.T-Ei,nP-iU''Ou- upon me-- A .am in a strange tumultneeded be .not to so jrLi
where you say, only still, I implore yon, be

brother to poor Gjace

ber. It was a little, simple pocnij bZ.uti- -

fully written, original, and signed by the fair
hand of his wife. In that he learned all that
she hrjt suffered and forgiven. Yet in

life-i- n the 4igbt of the pres-- .
often I canM tbroufi'in the 'thicik

. tw-- 9 t n clouds that fold about me : and then agttin
they are all lighted up with stars, and I feel

ent, lie felt a quiet happiness w hich was nev
an impulse to sing sweet music ; and then

guage of the leaves, they gallopped on, and
afar, where the woods sheltered the sweet
little ravine llosa's 4 first love.' as she term-

ed it.
i llosa, I implore you to be careful,' ex-

claimed the chancellor, as she dashed for-

ward, eairer to be the first to enter the charm

never forgive myself I bave told you the

truth, but not the whole truth father, bow

long after you left Cuba did you marry V

4 1 had been in the wilderness over six

years when the first settlers came,' said

Judge Stanton, musingly ; 'Grace came the
next vear that was seven and over in two

er agaiu clouded by sorrow V
the stars melt slowlv, slowlv, and nothing re
mains but two glaring, steadfast eyes, with

lbo young man who so plcasea your
fancy to-da-y was at tho table, Itosa ; and
there was such an air of abstraction and mel-

ancholy about him, I could not forbear no-

ticing it.'
It is strange,' tnusod llosa ; but she

8aid nothing more.
Here comes the postman,' said Blanche,

Horace caught eagerly at tins opportune
suggestion.

'Yes he replied, still cautiously grave,
yes, the cavern, is too gloomy for me; it de-

presses my spirits ; but I have something to

propose to you better even than returning to

your father's. I am going home to Kew
York, but not to stay,' he added quickly,
noticing her flashing eye. ' Now sister Grace,
you shall be a life long, a dear, a sweet sis

seten little hateful letters written on them.
I am angry then, and if I could I would teared nrecincts. Do not iro on at such a mad ! ' with a.troubyears wo were he stopped&

rate ;' and he playfully shook his whip at them from their sockets ; but my hands pass
through them. I think thev must be bad
spirits, but, but why should they haunt me ?

ter to me, if you will only consent to journeylather I she exclaimed, with a low, musical

led look, and then added, m a manner sud-

den and painful, 'Nine years, my child.'
'Father said Kosa, softly,

4 will you for-

give me that I did not tell you before ? It
was in my power to save you so . much sor-

row and pain ; you have not asked after my
noor mother,' she continued, deeply affected;

eagerly, ' with letters, perhaps, for both of
tis. Yes,' she continued, as a servant han-

ded her three letters ; ' two from England,
one mailed West Indies. Theso arc for
You ;' and she placed tho parcel in Rosa's
Land.

with me to my native city for a while.laugh, springing towards him.
' I go with you ? I whom everv body

shriuks from, and even abhors ? You must

her.
4 1 am bent on an adventure,' she merri-

ly answered back. 4 1 am free once more,
and I'll enjoy myself to my heart's content.
Oh, this glorious day I this warm, rich sky !'

But, my dear, you aro not strong enough
to bear the exertion,' he repeated.

4 But, my dear, you must let me have my
own way,' was the laughing response ; 'you
know I will.'

The Fireside. The fireside is a semiril-r- y

of infinite importance. It is important
because it is universal, and because tho ed
ucation it bestows, being woven in with tho
woof of childhood, gives form and color to
the whole texture of life. There are few
who can receive the honors of a college, but
all aro graduates of the hearth. The learn-

ing of the university may fade from the re-

collection, its classic lore may moulder in the
halls of memory, but the simple lessons of
home, enamelled upon the heart of child-

hood, defy the rust of years, and outlive the
more mature, but less vivid pictures of after
days. So deep, so lasting, indeed, are the
impressions of early life, that you often see
a man in the imbecility of age holding fresh
in his recollection the events of childhood

' What, my darling V
i Why only that I am happy sometimes,

and as light, as light as a bird. I want
wings I long for wings and there is a
jrood angel comes to me then and lends me
wings. I ihmk it must be mv mother,' she

then looking at him steadily, she added,
'vnnr first, wife was laid in her crave since I
was eirht vears old.'

j . - . ..
Like one stricken into marble, sat the

themuttered to herself twisting the rincr.iudee. He had no power to speak, to move,
pledge of her betrothal, round her finger

The brow of her companion grew dark.
Her resistance occurred so often that he
sometimes found himself doubting if, after

till he felt the arms of his child encircling his

Ihaniv oil ; she cxclaim?d, perusing
one with absorbed sitttntion. ' It is the first
letter from home since I have been here, and
mother is better; still fancies, pcor heart,
that ho will come back to her. l ie was not

Worthy of you, my mother,' she harshly ex
claimed, as indignation usurped every oth-j-

feeling.
' Tho other is from my brother, I suspect,'

paid Tdanche.
' Yes,' was the laconic reply.

neck, and her tears unon his cheek. Kisino:

be crazy !' she exclaimed with imperpetur-babl- e

gravity,
4 1 go with you to New York

and alone V

'Then you fear to trust me,' murmured
Horace, chidingly.

4 O ! no, no, no,' she replied, with energy,
' no my brother, I trust in God and you

Overjoyed at his success, Horace sought
the judge and communicated his plan of re-

moving Grace and taking her to the North.
All was soon arranged, Madam Leland was
to journey with them, and to remain with and
take the sole charge of Grace until she was

permanently lodged in the asylum.

j
-

A -

slowlv, like one in a dream, though hi

strength was weakness, he lifted his arms

Yes, I think it must be my mother. I
know she was here one dav. and sung me a
sweet song, and told me when I was a little
in-T- h rb ,oi;;r.n.v"rn nr?TrT1 ancl sang it to
me for I was pure and good then. But
she intruded' a sudden fury convulsed her
features 4 the dark woman came, and told

ray mother what I was. O ! how mournful,
how cruel, to tell my angel mother, and send
her back to heaven, weeping for her lost

high, and with solemn emphasis uttered a
most touching prayer ; then, turning to Ko-

sa, who sat up in the bed, awe-struc- k at his
manner and appearance, he said 'Reproach
not yourself, my child, you have been but an
instrument in the hands of Him who hum

all, she cared a tittle for any one's happi-
ness beside her own. lie ceased to expos-
tulate ; it had not the slightest efFect ; she
did have her own way, and when about to
return home, was, as he had predicted she
would be, faint, giddy and nervous, scarce-

ly able to sit upright.
Obliged to rest frequently, their journey

was necessarily slow, and when but a few
miles from home, the chancellor proposed a
nearer route. Kosa languidly turned her
horse's head in that direction, louging for a
termination of their ride.

After a few turnings and winding, they
reached a dwelling house, and llosa, com

' Dear me, if you knew how anxious I have

while all the wide space between that and
the present hour is a blasted and forgotten
waste. You have perchance seen a a olot
and half obliterated portrait," and in the at-

tempt to have it cleaned aud restored you
may have seen it fade away, wbile a brigh-
ter and more perfect picture painted beneath,
is revealed to view. This portrait, first drawn
upon the canvass, is no inapt illustration of
youth ; and though it may be concealed by
some after design, still the original traits
will shine through the outward picture, giv-

ing it tone while fresh, and surviving it in
decay. Such is the fireside the great in

bled me of God, 'then, ask forgivness but
oh ! mv child, my child 1' and he sank on his Since then,' she sobbed, 4 she has been about you exclaimed Blanche, kissingchild

I v . . . i i , .

strangeicosa tenderly, why love, wiiat anot been to see me again. The dark fiend
drove her from me.' adventure you have had.knees at the bedside, 'it is as if heaven

to me. Lelia, if thy blessed spirit 4 A happy one m many respects, Blanche.Judge Stanton turned awav to conceal hiso
own emotions. It was the hrst time poor

The following day Horace set out for the

Hermitage, as Judge Station's residence
was called.

lie found Herman wearied and much dis-

pirited ; ho had been watching by his poor
child all night, and she had seemed more
wandering than usual. Silently the two
wended their way to the lonely cave.

They entered. The poor irlhad sought
ber couch, and now thoroughly exhausted,
wa quietly aleep. I Icr cheeks were flushed

high with tho fever of excitement; her deli-

cate lips parted, her even and pearly teeth
gleamed through tho lines of coral.

Horace stood transfixed as if before a di-

vinity.
Grace bad yrrown very beautiful, and his

' Yes, yes, sol suppose ; I heard all about
the reconciliation, and so forth, from Philip;
and believe me, it has made me esteem you
the more. Now, how is it ? Is it true that

hovers above us now, witness these tears of

joy that, through the mercy of the infinite,
thou wert not dishonored. Grace, gentle
angel! if thou "didst suffer for my wrong,
witness my repentance. Almighty Father,
eternity will be too short in which to thank

pletely exhausted, was lifted tenderly and
borne within, almost fainting with tho exer- - stitution lurmshed by Providence for the ed

ucation of man.

Grace had alluded to his dead wife.- -

Rosa was weeping silently, hidden by her
veil. She could control herself no longer,
but hurried from the cave. Once in the

open air, she gave free vent to her pent-u- p

grief in loud sobs. She was startled by the
appearance of Horace, who asked in alarm

tion.
A (rcntleman entered the front room im

Judge Stanton's little Grace is really a ma-
niac V

' She is harmlessly insane answered Ro-

sa, in an absent manner.
I don't wonder continued Rosa, ' young

Southerland lcves her, but I trust she may
yet be restored to her right mind and she

Thee for that' over-rulin- g providence, that
mercyr, that kept me from sin Thou hast
chastened in mercy. Now tell me of your
mother Kosa ; did she die of a broken heart V

1 Your name was last upon her lips she

ed tones, 'What has happened, Madame

mediately after, evidently annoyed at this in-

trusion.
In the tall, gaunt figure, with its melan-

choly furehead and sunken eyes, both llosa
and the chancellor recognized Herman

Lelanu ? rifchat of Grace ? is she worse ?

' I am not Madame Leland murmuredblessed you forgave you implored me al- -
told Blanche all her mans.Rosa, in a subdued tone, checking her tearso to love you but my heart was not like

as she recognized Horace ; but Rosa, the

heart beat with a stronger and purer love
as ho gazed on tho slight form that reposed
at their feet.

She murmured half audibly. Horace bent
lower over her. It was his name. Sleep-
ing or waUfi'jr ho was not absent from her3
thoughts.

Yorxc Meh. There is no moral object sol
beautiful tome as a conscientious young man;
I watch him as I do a star in heaven ; clouds
may be before him,but we knotv that his lightis behind them, and will beam forth again ;
the blaze of others' popularity may outshine
him, but we know that, though unseen, he il-

luminates his own true sphere, lie resists
temptation, not without a struggle, for that
is not virtue, but he resists and conquers ; he
bears the sarcasm of the profligate, and it
stings him, for that is a trait of virtue, but
heals with its own pure touch. He heeds
not the watchword of fashion, if it leads to
sin ; the Atheist who savs, not only in his

hers ; from mv earliest years I studied for
4 Good, good rejoined the latter, clasping

her hands, 4 then Stephen and you can go
Kosa hid her face in her lover's bosom.
4

Anywhere but here ! Oh, take me hence I1

on and get married in New York in one ofshe exclaimed, in a tone of entreaty.
' Kosa, do you yet forgive not have you

yet no pity in vour bosom "! docs the dark
the fine churches there ; I hate the idea of a
private wedding in this obscure place no

revenge. I saw her fade and die, remember;
say no more,' she exclaimed, with a sudden
gesture, 'I am happier now but I dare not
dwell upon those painful days my heart is
still very wayward. Where is Grace
where is my sister?' she asked timidly.

daughter ot Judge totanton, the woman
whom you must have known and learned,
perhaps to despise. And I wonder not if it
is so, I can easily forgive you if you hate me
worse than the verriest reptile in your path ;

but, oh ! believe me, I knew not. of this dire
calamity till yesterday ; and from mv heart,

ridding to the tenderness that welled up
show, no ceremony I like the thing vastly,in hi.-- bosom, he knelt beside the sweet girl j spirit of revenge yet dwell in that woman's
this going to New York, and then vou can
hear of this poor girl from day to day, oh 1

and imprinted a burning kiss upon her brow. ' heart H' asked the judge, sternly and calmly.
Starting, she opened her eyes slowly and 4 Docs not the ruin, the wreck of my child's

dreamily, full upon th.i yearning glanco of, pure mind lessen your fierce resentment?'
h r lover. For a moment they rested there; The pioud woman trembled and clung

'Ah ! you do not know, then ; and the
judge sighed heaily.

God knows, I deplore the part I have taken j will it not be delightful ?

in this mournful affair

The voung man stood silently regarding
Ihe woman started from her pillow and

gazed searchingly in his face; 'what awful

thing can you mean V she faltered a sus-

picion of the reality crossing her mind. .

lie replied, 'I mean the harp of a thou
sand strings is irretrievably shattered, we

fear; mv child has no longer the light of

But she was doomed to be disappointed
in her calculations ; the chancellor would not
agree that the ceremony should take place
in New York ; he disliked publicity and os-

tentation ; so they were married in a private
parlor in the hotel, and the same day the
parties set out upon their Northern tour.

Horace, with his company, had preceded

gleam after gleam of intelligence passed over still closer to the chancellor, who whispered
lier face ; then with a cry, thrilling with its to her soothingly.
intensity of delight, she toward llor- -

4 Hear me, daughter,' he said again, in
aco, and with a wild, hy-leric- al sob, fell up- - solemn", thrilling tonos ; 4Uod will have
on his breast. J mercy upon you as you deal with those who

With what yearning Vivo did he clasp her j have injured you.'
there and hold her with both U strong, 4Speak, Kosa,' murmured the chancellor,
manly arm?, resolved thai no humau power moving gently back, that she might disen-sheul- d

tear her thence. gage herself from him, but her head fell

Placing both hands upon his shoulders, heavily forward. She had fainted entirely

her, more in pity than in anger, for his own

deep sorrow had taught him sympathy for
others. She had blasted all his hopes, and
still he regarded her with strange though
not ungentle emotions. Hitherto he had
shrank from hated her.

LftrlrgTife- murky veil partly from her
face, only above the small, dimple mouth
and the softly curved chin, the beautiful wo

heart, but with his lips, "There is no God!'
controls'him not; he sees the hands of a crea- -

ting God, and rejoices in it. '
Woman is sheltered by fond arms and lov-

ing counsel; old age is protected by experi-
ence, and manhood by its strength, but the
young man stands amid the temptations of
the world like a self-balanc-ed tOAver. Hap
py he who seeks and gains the prop of mo-

rality.
Onward then, conscientious youth raise

thy standard, and nerve thyself for goodness.If God has given thee intellectual power,awake in that cause ; never let it be aid of
thee, " He helped to swell the rircr of sin bv
pouring his influence into its channels." If
thou art feeble in mental strength, throw not
thai drop into a polluted current. Awake,
arise, youngman ! assume that beautiful garbof virtue ! It is difficul t to be pure and holr.

'And I, I have been the wicked cause,'
he cried, wringing her hands; 'why ! oh,
why have I done this ? Sweet girl, how had

man continued :away. he injured me ; I understand now his
' All my life have I been subjected to mor

them ; they arrived at New lork some days
before the chancellor, and the journey seem-
ed qui'.e to have benefited the dear invalid.

The physician who undertook the case,
was a man ofstrong nerve, and resolute mind.
Full of sympathy for the suffering, his heart
prompted him to do the utmost for so mel-

ancholy a subject ; he inquired with the most

glances of hate oh! no wonder, no won
der : how he must despise me.' tification pn my lather s account. les,

when a little child, I was taunted by other

Uraco threw oacli tier head and iixing her
beaming eyes upon him, suid, with mourn-
ful tenderness, 4

Why did you leave me ?

why have you deserted me so long, Horace ?

-- oh, why 'I' then, before he could reply,
somo thought gave an expression ofhotror
to her fair features ; she stroe to release

'We fear it is a case of hopeless maniacv.

CIIAriEll IX.
"Canst t aki minister to a mind diseased?
Or pluck oul ruotod sorrow from the heart V

Tho Kecoiu-iUiatio- A Secret Revealed Rosa's
Visit I Wedding and a Journey Happy Reuni-
on Conclusion.

children with the mocking words, 'Ah ! yourSome have said that if she could be under Put on thy strength, then. Let truth be tfie
lady of love defend her. Mrs. Caroline

father ran away and left your mother and
yon, because he didn't love you.' Do you

the care of medical men who understand
diseases of the brain, she might be restored;
others, that her insanitv is of such a nature

careful minuteness into all the circumstances
attending the commencement of her malady,
examined her remotest symtoms, and confi-

dently promised a cure.

herself from hi- - grasp, and shaking her head,' The wind, soft as the breathing of an Eo
-- - rr

wonder the canker-sor- e grew daily at my
heart, or that I cherished thoughts of dark

import ?
that no human skill can avert the dreadful
calamitv. But how could I send her from

murmured slowly, You should not bavcjlian harp, lifted the slight curtains, in that
como hither, Horace ; leave mo, leave me l'i rude chamber, and from the vase of early
and she shrank from him as she strove to j flowers on the window sill, boreasweet fra-hid- c

her face. 4 1 am not lit to be touched grance to the bed of the sufferer. It was
me, perhaps to die in a land of strangers ?

4
31y mother was a gentle creature, a
woman, ancl when I grew silent and

all mention of mv father, she thought
for 1 am advised that she mu4 go almost a-lo-ne

that new7 scenes and new faces, with

one gained upon Ins good graces every
day, and his attentions and exertions for her
health were unremitting ; and by little and
little she learned to converse with calmness.

Bv degree they began to introduce Kosa
mv resolute will was brought into, subjection

originally Grace's apartment, and fitted up
with taste that in every little arrangement
told that delicacy invested tho spirit of that

the journey, may have a favorable effect up
on her mahdy. to her silent teachings, for oh; this great sor-

row made her meek as a lamb; yes, it broke

Woman's Rights. Miss Fanny Fern,
in the Olive Branch, says, the only wayfor the female community to obtain their
rights is, to pursue the ' Uriah Heep' policy

look humble, and be almighty cunning.
Bait 'em with submission, and then throw
the noose oer the will. Appear not to have
any choice, and as true as gospel you'll getit. Ask their advice, and they'll b3 suro
to follow yours. Look one way, and pull
another. Make your reins of silk, keep them
out of sight, and drive where you like.

in their conversation, and though at first al
p.cntle one with a sweetness that all her Command my fortune, father. Oh, let

by you not good enough for your eyes to
rest upon me. Leave mc ;' and she strug-
gled wildly to unlock his arms.

Grace, G race, don't ask me to leave you,'
implored poor Horace. 1 have come back
unchanged loving y-o-

u better than ever be
Jort better than iny life, Grace.' But still
"she strovo to disengage herself.

Grace, my darling, it is true,' murmur

friends called angelic. Against the white her go. I would accompanv her but she
walls hung little pictures of her own drawin fears me, you say, perhaps she hates me.'

far from perfect were they, but they were
of genius and imaged the beautiful: every

her free spirit, and brought her mmd into
most cruel bondage. Aud when, sir, I saw
her from day to day grow more sorrowful,
when I beheld those beautiful eyes, fixed of-

ten on vacancy, when I heard her repeat, as

vrfrbroken heart, 4 Will he never, never
come back to me again V when I saw her

' If I could but see poor Grace said Ro

most violent, shcfoon listened with compo-
sure, and finally', though with trembling, con-

sented to meet her formally.
This trying ordeal once safely passed, and

there was no further fear ; once divested of
the supposition of her sister's deadly bate
and desire to injure her she might be ac-

counted perfectly restored.
When the judge again clasped his daugh

chair was adorned with her embroiderv, and sa, when well enough to sit up and take
ed the anguished father. 4 Bel icve nun,: the table covers and bed-snrea- d had all breakfast with Madam Leland. 4 Is it pos--
Grace.' been fashioned by her nimble fingers. ible, do you think? Could I look in upon

her unobservea V stand before her portrait and murmur to it
in a soft plaintive voice, then sink languid

Kosa laid very motionless, her pale face
turned towards the window. All over the

Gen. Houston find hisinvestigalinj commit-
tee have recently been entertained with som
racy development as to a fraud whk-- out-Galph'- ms

Galphin. It seems that of the $G00--

4 Let me see ; ah ! you shall do this, said
ter in his arms, she was the bride of Horaceand listless upon her couch and weep like angorgeous beauty of the sunset sky, her lus the nurse, fertile in expedients. 'Put on

000 appropriated to the extension r.f thinfant, as she felt that all hope had departed, Southerland.trous eyes wandered at will. The distant

After this first scene of sorrow, by the ad-

vice of her physician Horace continued to
vieit her. By talking soothingly with her,
and assuring her constantly of his unaltera-
ble love, sho soon began to regard him with
less excited feeling, and at last waited for
his coming with anxiety and met him with
evident pleasure.

when I heard my stern grandfather murmur tol, about one-hal- f has been embezzled by the
agents employed in the execution of the

my shaw l, my bonnet and myT thick green
veil ; that will shade your features complete-
ly. I am as tall as you, therefore they will
tit ; besides, she takes but little notice in the

deep curses upon my father, as he stood above
hills clothed in faint purple loomed up to
twice their size in the misty haze, and the
white moon, as the fleecv clouds sailed

As the truth became known, old friends
came back and gathered around the judge.
Honors were proffered him, but be declined
them all, intending to remove away from the
town.

He was much affected when Rosa carried

softly through the brilliant heavens.
the corpse ot ins only child, almost in des-

pair, witU the tears corsing down his time-stain- ed

cheek, could I think of my lather andmorning.
Everything in nature was calm and beau

llosa was rapidly gaining strength, and ' tiful not calm was the heart of this once love him ? nav, rather could I, wild, way

work.

COWe learn from the Nashville pipersthat a fire broke out oa the morning of the
28th u'.t., in that city, on the corner of College
and Union street and extended to Market
street, destroying a number of buildings
The loss is estimated at $100,000, of hich
S70,000 was covered by insurance.

4 It was a cruel thing that caused this sor-
row exclaimed Rosa, putting back upon the
table the untasted morsel, and rising with
the tears in her eyes.

ward, vith my warm tropical temperament,one fine day in ihe beginning of August she proud girl she too felt some pangs of re him to his former home, now most superbly
fitted up in every apartment.

self-wile- d, the spoiled, petted child of formorse.descended to tho dining room, leaning upon i

.1 -- .... The judge entered, and drawing a chair 'lou was not in your right mind, dear; ' It is vours, father she said. How chang
mc arm ot Jiianclic.

Horace was there. Sho sat at tho table
.i .n

to her bedside, sat down with her hand in
ed, how beautiful she had grown. He could

tune, one who had never felt the paternal
kiss, cherish other than feelings of repugnance
and liathing, say hatred, if you will, for that
uuhrppy man ?

4 0 ! I see, I feel you are beirinninir to

his own. And llosa suffered him, she ofnearly opposite him. 1 here was no mista- -
you could not help it said the kind nurse,
soothingly. ' Think, now, for a moment
would you have uttered those words with

not refuse her gift, nor the little gilded cas
fered no resistance now ; she had forgivencur- -king tho glance he threw upon her ; it

died the blood in her veins ; and tha
ket which she pressed upon him, saying that

proud him, told him so with tears in her beautifu
.T1 11 1 1woman, self-condemne-

d, dared not lift her
he must not open it till she had left wit!
her husband for England.eyes. iMow she gazed long and sorrowiul- -

deliberate reason V

' I knew not what I said
'I thought so, dear.'ly at each finely moulded but attenuated ' I have lived a life of sorrow said the
Cautioned by her father to keep prefectly judge, refering to his previous life ; 4 but a

Result of Cheap Fare. It i stated that since
reduction of fare to Albany on the.IIarlem road,
the receipts for through business have increased
50 per cent Thi is another practical demons-
tration of what have been eo often asserted and
proven, that low fates almost invariably bring
an increase of revenue Many railroad compa-
nies bow charging exorbitant rates, and doing
little more than paying current expenses, we
have not a doubt would be astonished them-
selves at the increase of their receipts were theyto evince a little more of the spirit of the age
and reduce their fares just one half.

feature ; at the turrowed brow, the hollow
eyes the grey hair, silvered with care not
ago ; the lips white and ever compressed by

silent, as, should Grace recognize her, she a thoroughly repentant man, and in view of

pityme.'
I do pity you whispered the young man,

violently affected.
And then at last my poor old grandfath-

er died, mourning for his unhappy child.
Over his death bed, above his coffin lid, be-lul- es

his new made grave, I vowed to follow
after this cruel father ; to pursue him relent

might be violent, thev set out together for
painful thought : all the lovewitheld for the cave.

eyes to lus faco again. She was now oon
vinccd that this elegant young man was no
other than tho unfortunate lover of Grace
Stanton, her sister. All day she felt con-
demned and wretched, and vainly regretted,
now that it wa too late, that she had not ac-

ted more womanly, and used milder means
to bring her father to a sense of his guilt.

llcvcngc was far from sweet now she had
enjoyed it to the utmost. That nale faee

God s great mercy, I am happier now than
ever before. Tranquility is once more mine

purified as by fire he would murmur abyears gushed at that moment in her heart, Rosa had expected to behold in Grace a
wasted, emaciated creature, with a wan, hope-
less countenance. She was almost startled

stractedly, a sweet tranquility lighting upand yelding to an impulse she could not
control, she lifted both arms towards him. lessly, to make him and bis feel the citter
and murmured, 4

My father.' consequences of his crime, though God forto see her quite cheerful, and humming a
his dark eves.

The parting of father and child wai a pain-
ful one.

Little did I imagine, when I reached
give me for cherishing such feelings towardsIt was the first time that tenderness had i

littlo love-so- n. She azed with surprise up--
"e2U Ignorance is the parent of vice ; and

the man or the community having in reach
the means of striking "the scales of icno--... i. : i , . .

hallowed those words, what a wild throb of his innocent child.was ever beforo her ; that mournful, repro-
ving, solemn glanco haunted her ; and, do
what she would, sho could not banish there
from Iirr nrtmn",r C!. 1 i

these shores, I should leave them thus mur-- rance nuiu weir e es, aim becoming liOd--joy, tho judge bent above her, till his white
locks mingled with the bands of her silken

on the books and sewing upon the tittle
stand. The cave was scrupulously neat and
looked quite comfortable, though the atmos-

phere felt chilly to her, excited as she was.
Whv are vou come so early V asked . like and noble ; and, at the same time, faili mured Rasa, her eves filled with tears. 4 You

" - - w i w i w uinrrrwi t v imvn. will come to England, dear father, when to avail themselves of the opportunitiesGrace, a Horace entered her primitive little
home ; and she bounded towards him with
a sweet smile.

hair. Then she flung her arms around his
neck, and felt as ho pressed her to bis breast
how sweet it was to forgive.

afforded, will bo held accountable at the barWA VL- - V .1 il . ....ometlnng more about Grace. It was very
Strang that everything waskept so still and

send for you and Grace and Horace ; itRosa saw no indications of lunacy except one,
oi vjou ior uuneu uuent tud m a napkin.when Grace suddenly turned with outstretch- - may be as soon as a year ; promise me.
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